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4 
THE WHOLE THING. | 


Bryan—“ The New York World asks, ‘What is a Democrat?? I AM A DEMOCRAT! 
and the only real thing.” 
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ON THE AMERICAN DISEASE OF WORRY. 


HE BOOK on worry as ‘‘the disease of Americans,”’ written by Dr. 
C. W. Saleeby, comes at just the right time. There is no doubt that 

we Americans are worrying too much. The worry disease is more ingen- 
iously complicated than any of the rest of our American maladies. A little 
analysis will show this. First of all, there is worry—just plain worry. 
What proportion of the people are afflicted with this simplest form of the 
disease we do not know; but since the success-preachers are as the sands 
of the sea for number, and since “‘ don’t-worry clubs’”’ have sprung up 
everywhere, we take it that the disease must be widespread. Now come 
the annoying complications. A lot of folks are worrying because they 
worry. The fundamental affliction is trivial, but the apprehension, the 
nervous discomfort, and the imaginary afflictions which grow out of the 
consciousness of the initial grievance, fill them with unhappiness. Then, 
again, some folks are worrying because they don’t worry. They think 
that everybody who amounts to anything worries, and that because they 
don’t worry it must be because they don’t amount to anything. This as- 
pect of the malady is further aggravated by so simple a thing as fashion. 
It is the fad to be full of worries. Hence, to be placid, contented and com- 
fortable is to be out of style. Here, then, are the people who worry, the peo- 
ple who worry because they worry, and the people who worry because they 
don’t worry, and between the three most all of us are caught. Behold, now, 
how the strain of trouble ramifies! There is the man who worries because 
he’s poor. His want of possessions fills him with despair, not to say with 
envy and bitterness. But, on the other hand, the rich man is equally wor- 
ried because he’s rich. Plutocratic misery is a new thing among us. Then 
there are misguided folks who know they are poor, but want to appear 
otherwise, and they 
worry for fear their 


would be afraid of an election, and he would be perplexed and anguished if 
he were elected. In the one case ambition and pride would be balked and 
mortified; in the other the responsibility of the job would terrify and tor- 
ment him. How pleasant it is to look upon the unworried, the placid, 
Chaldean front of our Uncle Joe in these worrisome days. 
= am + 
UNCLE JOE quits standing pat, says a headline. 
we are still betting on Uncle Joe. 
> > = 
DONT hear much of that Ryan boom since Brother Harvey floated over 
to Europe. By the way, why this mumness of late on the part of 
the oracle of Franklin Square? 


Well, all right; but 


PUBLIC men talk too much, says a recent writer, who goes on to argue 
the value of compressed speech. All very true: but where would be 
the fun of living if our public men quit talking? 
: * . 
"THANK you, Brother Root, for telling us that financiers are growing 
moral. We knew they would as soon as they were shown how. The 
trouble is our poor financiers have not known how. 
- * 
EOPLE are now walking under the Hudson River between New York 
and Jersey.. Soon they will be walking under the East River. There 
is no telling where these New York people won’t walk at this rate. 
> + > 
R. ROOSEVELT has certainly got the ‘‘ Nature Fakirs”’ going. Cu- 
rious man, Roosevelt. Butts in everywhere. And so annoying that 
he just happens to butt 
in on the right side of 





poverty will be discov- 
ered. Of course there 
is an opposite class who 
know they are rich; 
but the fact has not 
yet become public, and 
they are worrying for 
fear it may become so. 
Look at the unhappy 
muck-rakers. They 
are full of fret and wor- 
ry. Using the word in 
its largest meaning as 
comprising all of those 
whose eyes are fixed 
upon the millennium, 
the muck-rakers are 
not only worrying 
about the state of the 
world and about their 
several projects for re- 
forming it, but they 
are worried among 





most questions. 


* * * 


THE passing of the 

poor artist, says a 
newspaper headline. 
After breathlessly read- 
ing the article, we dis- 
cover that the poor art- 
ist is gone because he 
has become rich. Art- 
ists nowadays even go 
to Europe. 


How literary we are 

becoming! The 
Omaha World-Herald 
falls afoul of the Kan- 
sas City Post because 
the paper of the me- 
tropolis of the Kaw re- 
fers to a poem by one 
ae P. B. Shelley and cred- 








themselves for fear one 
reform will outrun an- 
other, and each is wor- 
rying for fear he will be left in the final millennial rush. And then look at 
politics. A lot of men are worrying for fear they will be nominated for 
President, and another group are worrying for fear they will not be. Mr. 
Roosevelt is anxious and apprehensive for fear the American people will 
demand that he forego his pledge of 1904. Mr. Bryan is anxious and ap- 
prehensive for fear the American people will not rise up and unanimously 
require his services. And the Hon. William Randolph Hearst is churned 
by a sort of double-ender perplexity. He is worrying both because he fears 
he won’t be nominated and because he fears he will. If nominated he 


“IF WE ARE POOR WE WORRY, AND 


its it to the New York 


IF RICH WE WORRY MORE.” Sun. 


THE cost of a London dandy is set down as follows: $1,575 for clothes, 

$490 for underclothes, $335 for hats and shoes, $160 for ties and gloves, 

and $935 for sundries. This last item on this side would probably be en- 

tered as high-balls. 
> > . 

OLITICS isn’t all of life. Listen to Marse Henry. ‘‘ The summer girl 

is the supreme poem of summer. The pink that smiles through her 

peek-a-boo, the airiness about her, the delicacy that pervades her whole 
make-up—these transform her into a sonnet.’’ Forget politics. 








SNARLS OF A SLOPPY SOPHIST. 


\ HE commuter’s sentence is never com- 
~ ‘ 


~ 
we 






muted for good behavior. 
, (i “ ‘y The inspiration of our best lit- 
c . erature is: ‘‘I need the money.” 

f When the worst comes to the 
worst, it’s best to make the best 
of it. 

The thing that causes dread ot 


’ 
a 


spring is not spring poets, but the 


row your umbrella before the rain 


quips printed about them. ? 
> A man who worships a woman 
 \ has a religion that kills all his desire 
a ABS to ever become a free-thinker. 
Z4\ Some men point out the silvery 
wi I lining in a cloud; then they bor- 


starts. 

If a wife makes her husband 
jealous—the divorce-court; if she 
lacks the power to make him jeal- 
ous—ditto ! 

It's wrong to say society makes 
a woman deceitful. When in décol- 
leté gowns they don’t try to conceal 
much, 

A philosopher is the bee who furnishes the humming, while the other bees 
are hustling too hard to interpolate music. 

A girl realizes that this is the last call for proposals—unless the June mar- 
riage is to be rushed with indecorous haste. PETER PRY SHEVLIN. 


STORY OF A FAILURE, 
H® opened a dry-goods store—dry-goods failure. 
He next tried the grocery business—grocery failure. 
He went into hardware—hardware failure. 
He opened a laundry—laundry failure. 
He then tried clothing—clothing-store failure. 
He dropped dead—heart failure. 


HIS HAPPY TERM. 
‘ ‘| WOULD like,” said the village alderman, ‘to have this paragraft imbedded 


in the resolution.’ 
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Gemnon Cednt—— 


A VEGETARIAN. 
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THE RESULT OF CLOTHES. 


MoncreLt poc—‘‘ What on earth are you doing in the 
barrel ?”’ 

FASHIONABLE CANINE—‘‘ My sweater was stolen while | was 
in swimming, and | have to get home somehow."’ 


ACCOUNTED FOR, 


¢¢P)ID you see that chap walk out in the middle ot the 


sermon on Sunday ?” 
‘*Yes. You know, he walks in his sleep.” 


THE SAD SIDE. 


TIS far more blesséd, so they say, 
To give than to receive. 


*Tis likewise more expensive, 
I've reason to believe. 







‘* By Jove! look at that! There’s Biggs buzzing round a grass widow now.”’ 
**Oho! I heard yesterday he’d turned vegetarian.”’ 













THE LESSON OF A DISTIN- 
GUISHED EXAMPLE, 


E FINDS the opportunity 
So good a one he can’t resist, 













And so he tells a pretty girl 
She is the first he ever kissed. 







She looks him squarely in the eye 
And says to him, ** Kind sir, you lie!” 












Ile hies him off to whip the stream, 
And gets a trout of wondrous size ; 
Whereat he seeks his bosom-friends 
And unto them describes his prize. 
They look at him with shrug and sigh, 
Ejaculating, ‘* What a lie!” 











The cares of business keep him late 
With dusty file and musty tome, 
And midnight stars begin to pale 
Before he turns his footsteps home. 
He tells his wife what made time fly ; 
She firmly says, ‘‘ John Jones, you lie!” 

































And even when the luckless wight 
Is done with the affairs of earth, 
How do they set his praises forth— 
How do they estimate his worth ? 
When he has mounted to the skies 
They write upon his tomb, * Here lies.’ 
MC LANDBURGH WILSON, 

































LILLIAN LEE, PLAYING WITH THE WEBER 3 aie 
COMPANY. HE impatient citizen was busy 
Your play 's a dream, and yet ‘tis true superintending the transfer of his 
We're all awake while you're in view. household lares and the other things 
And still, so witching your play seems, we 
We leave it as we leave our dreams. to a large van that stood in front of THOSE FOOLISH QUESTIONS 
his residence. ““ Fishing, sonny ?” 
‘* Why do you leave this town ?” asked the stranger who had overheard ‘‘Naw! I'm waitin’ fer de water ter freeze, so | kin go skatin’.’’ 






the householder ordering the moving-van man to ‘‘hurry, or you'll miss 





THEY MOVED DOWN TO BOSTON. 
R. H. G. Wells and other grown-ups have 
had their merry gibes at Boston, but here 





that train.” 
‘*Good-enough reason,” said the house- 





holder laconically. 
‘Neighbors unpleasant?” persisted the 





is a little miss whose unconscious irony puts 
their best efforts to shame. 
‘« Why,” asked Dorothy the other night on 
going to bed ; ‘‘ why can’t we see the fairies ?” 
‘* Because they do not live in the fields 
and woods here any more,” replied her nurse. 
‘« Where are they, then—in heaven ?” 
‘* Best system imaginable.” ‘« Perhaps so.” 
‘* Noisy ?” ; : ‘*Oh, I know,” said Dorothy, after a mo- 
‘* Perfectly satisfactory in that line.” ; ai ieaes ~~ ment of silent thought. ‘*The angels got 
THE CONTAGIOUS SPORT. tired of their old mansions in the skies, so 
‘*My! but how is it that you are using such 


segpe bad language this morning ?”’ 
to go to it. ‘| had a couple of golf-balls for breakfast.”’ Boston.” 


‘* Maybe they're too goody-good for you ?” 


‘* Nothing of that sort. Usual number of church scandals.” 
f Y 







stranger. 
‘* Nobody ever saw better neighbors.” 






‘¢Climate unhealthy ?” 
‘*My family is enjoying less bad health 






here than anywhere else we have ever lived.” 





** Poor schools ?” 





es oe 


- 






‘* Too quiet ?” 





they let the fairies have them and moved to 





‘‘Always something doing if one cares 












‘* Politics, maybe, too strongly intrenched in the opposition’s way of thinking ?” 
‘* My party is always in power—nomination equivalent to election all over the county.” 
‘*Ah—I see. You're just out of 





~ employment here, and ” 













‘*Nah! Leaving the best job I 





ever had, in my business.” 





‘Then what in Sam Hill are 






you tearing out from this dump and 
so vigorously cursing it for ?”’ 






‘* Well, you see, I take a good 






many papers and magazines, and 





carry on quite an extensive corre- 





spondence with former schoolmates, 





relatives, etc. I am one of those 
people who haunt the post-office, and 





there is no carrier service here. | 





find that there is a train into this 












place every fifteen minutes, and the 
post-office is closed twenty minutes 
after each train. So there is no 


chance ever to’ get any mail.” 
STRICKLAND W, GILLILAN, Ct 








JUST THE TIME FOR A VACATION. 





HE VIS E Hubby—* rou ge j | : 
THE VISIBLE PROOF. = lubby Did you get my shoes ‘*| hear you've lost your position, Jones. 
‘*Do you call these prize cattle? Them ain't the half-soled, as IT told you ?” \‘m mighty sorry." 
kind our folks raise. My father raised the biggest calf Wifey—* Yes, dear: I sold one ‘“*Oh, it might have been worse. Re- 
in the country ; member, the home team 's going to play in 





‘There is no doubt about it, young man." for twenty cents. Here's the other.” town for a month now.” 








DECIDEDLY OLD-FASHIONED 


Mr. pe StyLe—‘‘ What makes you think I am old-fashioned ?” 
Miss Uptopate—‘‘ Why, you asked me to be yours “orever.”’ 





ON THE FUNNY SIDE OF THE STREET. 


| 
| 

















THAT GOTHAM BLUFF. 


‘* Haven't seen you for a long time. Where are you 


living now ?"’ 


‘*I've got a house across the river, on the bluff, but I 


don't like it. It's too lonesome over there."’ 


‘*Well, better move over here to New York—you’ll 
have lots of company. ‘Bout three quarters of the people 


here live on a bluff."’ 


BUT NOTHING WAS SAID. 


T= traveling correspondent was vigorusly clicking the type- 


THE MUSIC OF WAGNER, 
HE curtain had gone down on the first act of a strenuous opera by Wagner, and 
the man in the aisle seat looked around to see what sort of a neighbor he had. 
It was a man, and a sad-eyed one, with indications of the rural rooster in his plans 
and specifications. He was disposed to talk, too, and with an introductory cough 
or two he began. 

‘* Wagner,” he said, pronouncing it the way it looks in print, and speaking in 
the key of :‘ Hark from the Tombs,” «‘ kinder makes me feel like sheddin’ tears. 
’Tain't a sniffly style of music, neither,” he added. 

‘* Not exactly,” ventured the man on the aisle. ‘+ Probably it is because you 
are of an emotional temperament,” he ventured still further, and rashly. 

‘*Mebbe that’s got something to do with it,” admitted the sad one; * but I 
guess it’s more from recollections.” 

‘« Madame de Staél once said that music revives the recollections it would ap- 
pease,” ventured the man again. 

‘« Kind of a case of the hair of the dog bein’ good for the bite ?” responded the 
sad one, not quite certain. ‘‘ But that ain't it. I know what does it.’ 

‘Ah ?” in a distinct tone of invitation to go on with the story. 

‘*Yes. You see, it was this way: When I was a young man I was leader of 
a brass band in an Indiana town, an’ there was an opposition band in the town 
across the river. Well, naturally it was up to us to blow it off, so to speak, in a 
band contest, an’ after a good deal of seesawin’ an’ sparrin’ for points, we chal- 
lenged the other band to a blow-out, as you might say. They took us up, of 
course, an’ for three months we practiced so hard that the White Caps threatened 
us; but we armed ourselves, an’ kept on blowin’ to beat the band, as you might 
say, every night in the week in town, an’ went out in the country on Sunday. Then 
the match came off, an’ it was the biggest time in music circles you ever see. 





writer he carried with him. The man who had made himself 


nervous by drinking booze the night before, and who sat just behind 
the writer-man in the parlor-car, was fidgeting about and looking 


daggers every time the machine started to click. 


FOOTING THE BILLS. 


‘*Clara had three fellows, 
each named Bill, calling on her 


Finally the traveling man, who was a trifle nervous himself, | ) on last night. They all stayed until 


turned to the other passenger and said, 


‘*For heaven's sake quit thinking it, and just come right out * do? 
and say this noise bothers you, so I can tell you in reply that my 


> one o’clock.”’ 
‘* What did her cranky father 


‘*Oh, he footed the Bilis."’ 


noise isn't any more annoying to you than your stale-booze breath 


is to me!” 


OUT OF STYLE. 
A leopard once shed a great tear, 
And sighed, ‘‘ Ah! my life is quite drear, 
For I'm covered with lots 
Of these big ugly spots 
And stripes are the fashion this year.” 


? 


= 
‘| 


The opposition had been puttin’ in as much hard labor as we had, an’ it was 
a battle of giants, so to speak. We was nip an’ tuck right through the pro- 


—. gramme, an’ the last piece was to decide which was a win. That piece was 


WN \> 


one of Wagner's best, an’ I give my boys notice to blow for all they was 
worth, if it took a lung. You can't do justice to Wagner with the soft pedal 
on, an’ he calls for something besides bammy breezes through a horn. The 
other side played first, an’ then our turn come. We started right in on the 
jump, like a Kansas cyclone broke loose, an’ shoved the wind in till it bulged 
the horns, but it didn't do no good.” And the former leader sighed like a 
hoarse note from an oboe. 

‘« What was the matter ?” asked the man on the aisle. ‘‘ Had your op- 
ponents bought up the judges ?” 

‘*No, no; that wasn’t it.” And the leader sighed again. <‘* You see, 
my musicians was tryin’ to do full justice to Wagner while they was knock- 
in’ the waddin’ out of the opposition, an’, dern my gizzard! if they didn't 
blow their horns so full of pieces of lung that the wind couldn’t git through 
them at all, an’ we lost out right on the last turn. We busted our bass- 
drum, besides. Six of the boys died of tuberculosis of the remains before 
the year was out, an’ I give up the band an’ left the state. I just couldn't 
stand it. Now, when I hear Wag” 

But the curtain went up, and the ex-leader was too much of a musician 
to continue the conversation. WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


FINDING HER LEVEL. 


Mrs. Scrapsby—* You talk like a fool !” 
Scrapsbhy—** Well, if I didn’t, you wouldn’t understand me.” 






































1. Nervy Nat—‘‘ To see all those Cook's tourists climbing yon gang-plank 
reminds me of the elevated in little old Manhattan. The microbe of home- 
sickness seems to have entered my soul. Oh, for a few paltry bucks and a 
look at the Flatiron building!”’ 
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2. Nervy Nat—“‘‘ By the lion 
at your service. 
assistance to you ?”’ 





and the unicorn, look who is here! Me lud, 


My distinguished buck-tooth, sir, may | be of any slight 


Lorp REGINALD SoMERVILLE—‘‘ My word! but you’re a bally old cove. 


Me good man, ye might watch 
blawsted valet has disappeared. 
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3. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Tut, tut, you pie-faced mut! Don’t get any brain-storms 
while | have a lien on your master’s carpet-sack, etcetera, but be a good 
purp and look like something human. As it is, you remind me of a baby- 
grand piano.” 
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4. Nervy Nat 
dinner in the dining-car, or I'm 
being here, there is really no reas 
not visit America. 











‘* By the star-spangled banner! that was the last call for 


a fish. Algernon, your noble master not 


on why you and this blawsted luggage should 
Follow me, and forget the past."’ 
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Annu ge > 
5. Le cLerc—*‘ But ze leest contain ze name also of one valet.” 6. Nervy Nat—‘‘! generally land on my feet, and this seems no exception. 


Nervy Nat—‘‘ My benighted minion of a depraved nation, | do not for 


the fractional part of a second doubt but what it is as your billet-dukes says; 

but nevertheless, as Lord Somerville, | demand that | and my Teddy Bear be 

shown our hall-rooms. As for my valet, he missed the boat. 
Let joy be unconfined.”’ 


Now, on with 
the dance! 








NERVY NAT LEAVES PARIS 


My only regret at leaving La Belle France is that I will miss Caduc, with his 
charming personality and busted English. Algernon, me boy, don't sit there 
in that cold, aloof manner. Look real sassy. If anyone attempts to get popu- 


lar with us——_! say, garcon! a 


nother beer, and omit the cherry, please."’ 
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LIMERICK LIVES OF THE ILLUSTRIOUS. 


IS Odell of New York, 


Who courted the vote-bringing stork ; 


But the masses said nay, 


Like a pea rolling off from a 


And our boss slipped away 


fork. 


IS Parkhurst, who guilelessly thought 


He could make New York live 
Some day he’ll take pity 
On the heavenly city 


And have it reformed on the spot. 


as it ought. 


IS Quentin, a White House example 
Of the ‘‘ Teddy Bear” tribe, now so ample. 


If you haven’t an heir, 
Get a stuffed ‘* Teddy Bear’ 


As an anti-race-suicide sample. 


IS for Root, bringing loot 


From his late South American ‘‘ toot.” 


And nobody wondered 
At gifts by the hundred 
Picked up by our tourist en Root. 


A MYSTERY HERE, 


man with the worried eyes. 


she will break me of smoking.” 


‘« Lots of women are that way 


the other man. 


66] CAN'T understand my wife,” said the 


‘« She vows 


,” observed 


‘« But she keeps on buying cigars by the 


box for me.” 


A STRANGE INCIDENT. 


HE ambitious young humorist had received from the editor his offering of 


jokes, 


‘«I wonder why he didn't take them,” said the young humorist sadly. 


‘*I] shouldn’t be surprised,” said his wife, «if the editor isn't one of 


these men who don't understand a joke until it has been explained to them. If 


I were you I should send them 
back to him, with a kind little 
note telling him what the point 
is in each one.” 

The humorist did so. 

To his great surprise, the 
editor accepted his explana- 
tions. 


AT THE STATION. 
yw people ride in air-ships 
Through a wild far-western 
town, 


Then robbers cannot hold them up 
Unless they hold them down. 


OUT OF THE HYMN- 

BOOK. 
MINISTER, having given 
out his ‘notices, was 
about to read his hymn, when 
he was reminded of one he had 
forgotten. Stopping, he made 
this announcement, apologiz- 
ing for his forgetfulness. Tl:en, 
much to the amusement of his 
audience, he began to line out 

the hymn as follows : 

‘*Lord, what a_ thought- 

less wretch am I!” 


WORKS BOTH WAYS. 
sé HAT is that you are tak- 
ing ?” asked the wife. 
‘* Quinine and whiskey for 
my cold,” replied the husband, 
‘* Do you take the whiskey 
to hide the quinine ?” 
‘* Yes; that's just it.” 
‘* But you always say you 
dislike the taste of whiskey.” 
‘*So ldo. I take the qui- 
nine to disguise the taste of the 


whiskey—don’'t you see ?” 


NOT IN THOSE DAYS. 





Mrs. Kane—‘‘ Who was Jael ?”’ 


Mrs. Payne—‘‘ She's the woman who slew Sisera with a hammer.” 
Mrs. Kane—‘‘ Did she go on the vaudeville stage afterward ?”’ 
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ANOTHER CAUSE FOR DIVORCE. 
The habit of arranging hubby’s tie on the street. 


WHY HE STAYS AWAY. 
Mrs. Jones—‘*Do you feel that when your husband is 


away from home he is thinking 
of you ?” 

Mrs. Smith—«Yes. He 
thinks of me, and that’s why 
he stays away.” 


THE INEXORABLE LAW. 
¢sCIR,” we said timidly to 
the coal-man, who is idly 
toying with the massive jew- 
eled seal on his heavy gold 
watch-guard, ‘pray tell us 
why coal is so much cheaper 
in April than it is in October.” 
‘It is the law of demand 
and supply,” he responded. 
‘Would you mind ex- 
plaining what you mean by 
those familiar words ?” 
‘* Not at all. We demand 
the money and you supply it.” 


COURTEOUS MULE, 
—_—— was a knowing mule, 
Who followed up the golden 
rule: 
When made a target for a brick 
He always curtsey’d with a kick. 


THE WRETCH! 
¢¢°;THAT man Kiddem is a 
scoundrel—an unprinci- 
pled scoundrel!” declared the 
man with the harried look in 
his eyes. 
‘*Can it be?” asked the 
man with the near-gold chain. 
‘Yes. Thecur! He ask- 
ed my wife to elope with him.” 
«« And then” 
‘« And then, when she had 
agreed, he told her he was only 





fooling. 
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~=> Prefer the same beer—that is true.S 

They are guided by taste; and 
tastes differ, as beers do. 

But taste can be cultivated. And 
absolute purity is much more 
' important. 

Judged by likes, the few best beers 

may not differ enough to matter. 
Judged by purity, there is a vast 
difference in beers. And purity 
means healthfulness, cleanliness, free- 
dom from germs. It means a beer 

that cannot cause biliousness. 

It is purity, above all, that makes 
* Schlitz so 
important. 
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Y pot hy Rypterys tpscrng 
The Beer’ ~~ 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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HALTIMORE RYE 


ut oY 
WM LANAHAN & SON 
BALTIMORE 


| 


HUNTER 
RYE 


IS THE BEST WHISKEY, HENCE 

THE MOST WHOLESOME. NO 

PRAISE COULD BE STRONGER 

NO TESTIMONY MORE CON- 

VINCING THAN THE AP- 

PROVAL OF ITS MILLIONS 
OF PATRONS. 


Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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It's gambling on a sure thing when it's 
an open-work shirt-waist.—V. Y. Press. 








Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers 











@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jaspers Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the stock 
market from week to week. This is the 
moft reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 


@ Buy a copy of “‘ Leslie’s Weekly” 


Mudge 


WHAT TO DO WITH IT. | 
The stork had been a recent visitor to 
the home of Mrs. Smith, who already was 
the mother of a year-old baby boy. Dor- 
othy Jones, five years old, paused in her 
task of arranging the covers about her| 
new doll. 
**Mamma,” she asked, « did 
Mrs. Smith had a new baby ?” 
‘* Yes, dearie, a brand-new baby,” an- | 
swered the mother. 
‘* Well, mamma,” came the unsatisfied | 
query, ‘‘ what's she going to do with her 


you say 


| old one ?”— Chicago News. 


EE 
In need of something for indigestion ? 
Abbott's Bitters. At all druggists’. 


Take 


\son— 


Yor guarantee HK purty, 
see back \abel on every baile: 


Wats WW 








DIDN’T KILL HIM. 
A—*How did you like the 
drama? Was anybody killed ?” 
B—*No; the audience called repeat-| 
edly for the author, but he 
enough to remain out of sight.” — 7i¢- | 
Bits. 


melo- 


Tramp - 
mate are shipwrecked sailors ” 

Lady—** Fiddlesticks ! 
was wise| was ever near the sea.” 
Tramp—* Quite right, lady. 
jon a air-ship.""—Punch, 


SHIPWRECKED. 
“ Please, mum, me an’ my 


Neither of you 


We was 








THE WISHES OF TWO. 
Husband—* | wish I had some of those 
good, old-fashioned biscuits like mother 
used to make for me.” 
Wife—* And I wish I had some of those 
nice new-fashioned clothes like father 
used to buy for me.” —£xchange. 
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WHAT HAD THEY BEEN USED TO? 


Littce Susie (as the cat gives a violin imitation)—‘* Willie is playing 


awfully well to-day, isn't he, Miss Briggs ?”’ 


U.S. AGENTS 
JAMES BUCHANAN & @o. LTD. 
29 BROADWAY, N.Y. 
ARTHUR JZ. BILLIN. US. MGR. 


— The Sketch. 








NO OTHER ANSWER NEEDED. 
Throggins—*“ What's your politics ?” 
Ipdyke—* Well, when I bet on an elec-.| 

tion I nearly always lose.” — Chicago 
News. | 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- | 





at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
** Leslie’s Weekly” for $1.00, which 
qwill give you the right to frez an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
«tchs and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 


Avenue, New York. 











Re M E | K £ ’S Press Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper | 
clippings which may appear about you, your frends, | 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the | 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $s.0o for 
s00 notices, Hannry Romaixe, rro-112 W. 26th St., N.Y. 
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SHAM 


‘when you tell them.—/. Y. Press. 


ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 


THINK IT OVER. 

“The actor who booms himself,” re- 
marked the observer of events and things, 
«has a fool for a press-agent.”"— x. 

Exceptional durability, combined with per- 
fection of tone and touch, make the Sohmer 
Piano peculiarly adapted to the use of pupils 
and teachers in establishments where piano- 
playing is taught. 

A hard thing to do is to laugh at the 
jokes you expect other people to laugh at | 





65D SMACTHOMDSONGEYEWATER 


There are bargain Shaving Soaps, but 
like other bargains, one gets just what 


one pays for—or less. The standard, 
* Shaving 


Williams  °32" 


sells at a just figure and returns full 
value in purity, health and comfort. 
“The only kind that won’t smart or dry on the face.” 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere. 
Send 4 cents in stamps for a Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake 
of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size (enough for 50 shaves). 


Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Department A, Glastonbury, Conn. 
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LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


, 
=—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


famous cordial, now made at Tarra- 
Spain, was for centuries distilled by 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) 
% st the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 
f thos | as Chartreuse. The above cut represents 
— the bottle and label employed in the putting 
father up of the article since the Monks’ expul- 
from France, and it is now known as 
meur Peres Chartreux (the Monks, 
, still retain the right to use the 
old bottle and label as well), distilled by 
the same order of Monks, who have securely 
» guarded the secret of its manufacture for 
hundreds of years, and who alone possess a 
» knowledge of the elements of this delicious 
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At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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Few tobaccos suit all tastes. 
The one that can, most justly, 
lay claim to that distinction— 
being an exquisite blend of 
choice flavors, is the famous 


LUCKY STRIKE 
Sliced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


Cured by a secret process—it 
does not bite the tongue. 
Burns well, gives a long, cool, 
sweet smoke, without waste. 


Pocket size, tin box, 10c. 

















Intending 


LASS purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 


Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
t fail to examine the merits of the world- 






tenowned 


PIANOS 


id the ‘SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
“Sich surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 
SOHMER & COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. Sth Ave. 22d St. 
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THE CREATOR OF “NERVY NAT,” MR. JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG, 
GOES TO EUROPE. | 


UDGE regrets to announce that Mr. | reappear with his unfailing supply of en- 
James Montgomery Flagg, the origi-| tertainment in these pages. This may, 
nator of ‘‘ Nervous Nathaniel,” and the| be a good time and place to say some-| 
personal conductor of that personage | thing about the Flagg brand of comicry. 
through many and devious exploits, has|It has been about four years since 
gone to Europe. Just why Mr. Flagg|‘ Nervy Nat” made his appearance in 
should have gone to Europe at this time| JUDGE. For the first year he was the 
we do not undertake to say. We have a|ordinary hobo, with a rather extraordi- 
certain guilty suspicion that JUDGE is in| nary equipment of ingenuity and a per- 
a measure accessory thereto. Those who| sistent desire for trouble. For another 
go to Europe generally go because,|vear he went on developing added inge- 
among other reasons, they have the money.|nuity and his penchant for mischief. 
Since Mr. Flagg has been Later, and especially since 
drawing ‘‘Nervy Nats” in he began his travels in for- 
JUDGE for something like four eign parts, he became less of 
years, and drawing pay for a mischief-maker and more of 
them, we think it will not be a jollier. His cosmopolitan 
necessary to indicate more experience took away some 
clearly why our own con- of his earlier crudities of 
science accuses us of some manner, and his fun became 
sort of complicity in his for- less boisterous and grotesque. 
eign tour. Mr. Flagg has But we think the quality of| 
been across the salty deep his humor bettered greatly. | 
before. In fact, we believe If there has been less of the 
many times. But we have roustabout, there has been 
never regretted these flittings more of the pure fun-play of 
and would not regret this a resourceful and eccentric 
one except for one reason, and that is The readers of JUDGE have 








JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG. 


character. 


that this foreign trip interferes with the 
further adventures of the aforementioned 
“Nervy Nat.” Here, then, is the real 
core of our regret, viz., that ‘* Nervy 
Nat,” as conceived and exploited by his 
originator, the Flagg ‘‘ Nervy Nat” has 
| for the time-being ceased. 

| JUDGE’s best wishes go with Mr. Flagg, 
i in due time we shall expect him to 








CHILDREN SHOWED IT. 
EFFECT OF THEIR WARM DRINK IN THE 
MORNING. 


« A year ago I was a wreck from coffee 
drinking and was on the point of giving 


cause of nervousness. 

‘‘I was telling a friend about it and 
she said, ‘ We drink nothing at meal-time 
but Postum Food Coffee, and it is such a 
comfort to have something we can enjoy 
drinking with the children.’ 

“I was astonished that she would allow 
the children to drink any kind of coffee, 
but she said Postum was the most health- 
ful drink in the world for children as well 
as for older ones, and that the condition 
of both the children and adults showed 
that to be a fact. 

‘«My first trial was a failure. The 
cook boiled it four or five minutes, and it 
tasted so flat that I was in despair, but 
determined to give it one more trial. 
This time we followed the directions and 
boiled it fifteen minutes after the boiling 
began. It was a decided success and I 
was completely won by its rich, delicious 
flavor. In a short time I noticec a de- 
cided improvement in my condition and 
kept growing better and better month 
after month, until now I am perfectly 
healthy, and do my work in the school- 
room with ease and pleasure. I would 
not return to the nerve-destroying regu- 
lar coffee for any money.” 

« There’s a Reason.” Read the famous 
little «‘ Health Classic,” ‘* The Road to 
Wellville,” in packages. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 





up my position in the school-room be- | New York. 
therefore, 

; art 
|‘ Nervy” on his further travels. 


| Paris and starts for home. 


Every 
Sportsman 


generally expressed themselves as highly | 
amused by the quaintness and the incor- 
rigible oddity of «« Nervy.” Contrary criti- 
cisms have been rare in the extreme. 


‘““NERVY NAT” WILL CONTINUE. 





; The departure of Mr. Flagg for Eu- 
rope has left us in a quandary. Just be- 
cause Mr. Flagg goes to Europe is no 
| reason why “ Nervy” should be left in 
| Paris. Being an American, ‘‘ Nervy” as- 
| serts his right to life, liberty and the pur- | 
suit of happiness. Many of our readers | 
|have expressed a desire that “ Nervy” 





| would proceed on his travels, and either 
| go to other parts of Europe or return to 


In the absence of Mr. Flag, 
another member of JUDGE'S 
will undertake to conduct! 
In this 
present issue ‘* Nathaniel” bids adieu to 
As always, 
this move homeward is sudden and un-| 
intended, and the reader will see that it} 
provides ample opportunities fcr the kind 
of misadventure which to “ Nervy Nat” 
is meat and drink. 

For the present the “Teddy Bears 
and « Nervy” will change place. The 
‘* Teddies ” are to have a chance at color, 
and “ Nervy”’ will reassume the plain 
black of his earlier days. 


staff 
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can have his favorite bottle with 
him always by ordering a supply of 


EVANS’ 
ALE 





and rest content that nothing 
can then disturb his pleasure. 


Always the same nappy, frothy, mellow, 
sparkling, good old EVANS’ ALE 
under all conditions. 





Any dealer will supply it. or 
| write direct to the brewery. 


@ Southwestern Limited—Best Train for Cincinnati and St. Louis—NEW YORK CENTRAL LiNES 








The Best 
Protection 


Life Insurance 


in 


The Prudential 


STRENGTH OF 





GIBRALTAR 





THE PRUDENTIAL] 


Insurance Company of America 
Incorporated as « Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, President Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 


Write for tmtermetion of Policies. Ooms 















GENTLEMEN 
WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 


NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD) - 


“SEB The Name is 
stamped on every iP 
1a ” 
fi CUSHION 
BUTTON 
CLASP 


loop — 
LIES FLAT TO THE LEG— NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
. Mailcdon receipt of price. 














GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass.,U.8.A. 


ALWAYS EASY. __} 


F BRAINS 


IGARS 





FOR MEN 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 












iSAROTTLED DELIGHT 


A.Clubochtall 
am, 














HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of | 
making their own cocktails —all will | 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 
trial Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they are. Seven 
kinds, 
base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 
lhe following label appears on every bottle : 





Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Orugs Act, Saageves June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props, 


Hartford New York 





London 











“ON ZVERY TONGUE” 









most popular of which are Martini (Gin | 


WHY WAIT? 


If I to-morrow night should die, 
You would endeavor to forget 
My faults, my weaknesses, and try, 
Perhaps, to even magnify 
The virtues that were mine, and let 
Your judgment of me rest, at last, 
Upon my worthy deeds alone ; 
You would forget, when all was past, 
The weaker traits that I had shown. 





= will you not, ere I depart, 

O’erlook my faults sometimes and see 
And judge with kindness in your heart ? 
| Why will you not before I start 

Upon the long, last journey be 
Content to judge me by the best 

And fairest things I've done and said, 
And kindly overlook the rest— 

Why will you wait till I am dead ? 

—Chicago Herald. 
SST 


A SENSITIVE EDITOR, 


It costs the country editor cash to stand 
up for what he believes to be right. Any 
| other citizen can stand for any proposi- 
tion without loss financially. But the 
editor is “fined” every time he takes a 
|stand for a measure or a principle. If 
| the paper stands for the anti-pass law, as 
| we did, he loses his own pass and gets 
‘no railroad advertising. If he argues 
against patronizing mail-order houses he 
is “jumped on” by the farmer, who in- 
| sists that he has a perfect right to spend 
| his money where it pleases him best. If 
he accepts foreign mail-order advertising 
the home merchant throws him down. If 
he turns down the foreign advertising he 
turns down so much cash. He supports 
certain men for office, and their oppo- 
nents stop their paper. The paper which 
comes square out in the open and sup- 
ports or opposes any measure treads on 
toes somewhere and loses money.—Man- 
kato (Kansas) Advocate. 

=== 


HARDLY IN IT. 











The Kind 
Your 
Grandfather 
Used 









SOLD BY 


Leading Dealers 


















‘Trrrrrrrereerrre r-Trrrer.. 


or KIDNEY TROUBLES and 
OATARRE 


SANTAL 


CAPSULES 

M | DY gear 
=2@) 

Sold by all druggists. 


counterfeits. 
‘rrr’ rjfTTjgjT TTT, *" 
"evrrrrrrrrrrr--rrrrrrrre 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 

ialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
Ten ent be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Colored Spots, Ulcers 
y, Hair or Eyebrows 
100- page 
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BLADDER. « 
Relieves all $ 
Discha es in; 
24 HOURS: 
Each 
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Throat, Pimples, Copper- 
on any part of the bods 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, lil, U.S. A. 

















Mr. Myles—* Do you have any trouble 
in keeping your wife in clothes ?” 

Mr. Styles—* Yes, considerable. 
Haven't you seen that new décolleté dress 
she's got ?”— Yonkers Statesman. 
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O woman! in our hours of ease 
Uncertain, coy and hard to please, 
And variable as the shade 

By the light qarering aspen mai 


pain and 
A ministering ange 


Green 


AT ALL FIRST-C 


| SOLE PROPRIETORS 
| WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Phila. and New York 













—_ wring = brow, 
thou!” 
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17983 


Label. 


LASS DEALERS 











THE DEPARTURE OF BILLY. 

A Georgia fisherman, who proves that 
he can rhyme a little, bewails his fate as 
follows : 

“ Trouble’s knocked me silly— 
Still hangin’ roun’ my gate ; 











In the Home 
or Business Circle 


Underberg ) 










Alligator swallered Billy 
An’ the whole blamed can o’ bait !” 
—Altlanta Constitution. 


Abbott’s Bitters are noted for their digestive 
properties. At all druggists’. 






Bitters 


Is Invaluable, 












At All Dealers! 








DEFINED. 

Knicker—* What is a lawyer ?” 

Bocker—“ The umbrella for a brain- | 
storm.”—New York Sun. 





If you drink champagne because it’s good, | 

You're sure to drink the “* Brotherhood.” | 

But if you drink it for a bluff, 

Then imported is good enough. 
The wine says the rest. 


Sunny Brook 


The Pure Food 


Whiskey 









FOURTH-OF.FULY 
NUMBER © 
















FUDGE 


_| Being an intensely 
| Patriotic proposition 


| Will publish an 


Independence-day 
Double number 
With all the proper 
Accompaniments of 
Colors, fireworks, 

| And powder. 

‘This number will be 
Dated Fuly 6th 
And will be for sale 
All news-stands 
Monday a. m., Fuly Ist. 
All copy for this number 
Must be in hand 

“Fune 22d at noon. 

No better medium 

For publicity. 





On 


Fudge Company 
225 Fourth Ave. Nv. Y. 


TSDC HINDU EYE WATER 


SORE EYE 
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Judge’s Amateur Contest 


This page is for JuDGE’s amateur artist friends. It is open to all, whether subscribers or not. It is not a contest for prizes, but a chance for amateurs to try 


their vork in print. The money awards for accepted drawings are made small for the purpose of preventing professionals from competing for the prizes. For the 
funniest picture accepted and published each week JUDGE will pay $5, for the second funniest $2.50, and “or all others $1 apiece. Read the following rules : 


Every drawing must bear upon the back the full name and address of the artist. Captions or other reading matter forming a part of the drawing must be plainly written underneath the drav i: g 


on the same side of the cardboard or paper. Every drawing must be accompanied with sufficient stamps for its return in case it is not accepted. Drawings in series cannot be used if there are more than 


he series, and we would prefer not to have them offered in series at all. When a series is accepted, the two or more pictures constituting the series must count as one ey toe for the purposes of this contest. 
Ss: 


Payme”* for all accepted drawings in this contest will be made on or near the date of their publication in JupcrE. Every drawing sent to us must be plainly addressed as f 


JUDGE (Amateur Contest), 225 FOURTH AVENUE, N. Y. CITY. 












fe V 270° 
~: Sis a song of six pence hen the Pie was opened 
AND IT GOT AWAY. = a pocket full of rye the birds began to sing 
‘“« What youse snivelin’ fer, Dopey? We struck somethin’ ?” Four and twenty Black-birdy avajo, Bedelia 
** Yes—a loaded beer-wagon!"’ baked ina pie; and all that sort of thing. 
Submitted by E. Rosenburgh, Rome, New York. Submitted by C. Crittenden, Ocean View, Virginia. 








AN ALTERNATIVE. 


Sue—‘‘ James, while | am gone you'd better 
weed out the flower-bed."’ 
He—‘‘| protest, Jane! It would be a simpler 
job to flower out the weed-bed."’ 
Submitted by Elwood R. McIntyre, Portage, Wisconsin. 











A SENTENCE. 
TEACHER—‘‘ Now, Willie, make me up a sen- 
tence with the words boys, bees and bear in it.’ 
WiLLie—‘‘ Boys bees bare when dey goes in 
swimmin’.”’ 
Submitted by Thomas R. Atkinson, Lowell, Massachusetts, 


A DIARY OF THE HUNTED. 
Customer—‘‘ Have you the—er—‘ Lives of 
the Hunted’ ?”’ 
Cierx—‘‘ No; but we have ‘ The Diary of a 
Cook.’ *’ 


Submitted by Wilbur C. Tuttle, Hamilton, Montana. 





TO EARN AN HONEST PENNY. 


ART EDITOR—‘‘ I have told you we don’t want 
your”’—— 

LoNnG-HAIRED rourH—‘‘I have no drawings 
to-day. I came to sell you all the‘ rejection slips’ 
you have been sending me for the past five years.” 


Second Prize, $2.50.) Submitted by Max Rolnik, 
ew York City. 






= 2 “2 








NOT THE WALKING KIND. 
FarMer—‘‘ What yer doin’, Willie ?”’ 


CAN’T SEE THEMSELVES. 


** Ain't it fi 1e w - ss ?”” : 
ale ey ese te stn ber: AS VIEWED BY A NEIGHBOR. Wie Pa aide sw brickwalk pin 
ie g ‘Gubenitted by W, F, Obland, Sexinaw, The situation—as seen from Lincoln. Punkvilie, but none of these won't do it.’ 
e—— = Michigan. ee eee Submitted by an admirer of the Commoner, Submitted by Harry Gordon, Omaha, Nebraska. 





UAE 
LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


‘HEY POSE FOR LITTLE JOHNNY'S CAMERA AND HAVE ALL SORTS OF FUN-—-UNTIL THE DOG AND CAT ARRIVE OVER THE FENCE. 






































1. ‘‘ Look pleasant, please, and do stand still.” 2. Then Johnny makes three Teddies stand, 
Thus Johnny to the Teds, until , While two get on their shoulders, and 
They hardly know where they are at. Begin to pull the last one up. 

(P. S.—Perhaps you see that cat.) (P. S.— Do you perceive that pup ?) 


















































3. And now you note the pyramid . The cat is surely going some, 
Of Teddy Bears, and what John did And doggie 's making things just hum. 
To get a funny snap-shot view. (While Teds are flying in the air 
(And there's that cat and doggie, too.) You might glance at that wash-tub there.) 























ry 














5. The safest place scared pussy Saw 6. And here, ‘midst all the strange hubbub, 
Was little Johnny s camera. Sits little Johnny in the tub, 
(You see the foolishness of that; While Teddies (so to us "twould look) 
But, then, you know, you're not a cat.) 


Ask if it’s thus photos are “‘ took.”’ 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 





